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went, and I bought a lovely silver heart for five
lire, and a yard of red ribbon for one lire ! I must
remind anyone who reads this book that in those days
my Russian leather boots used to cost only twelve
lire! This is to explain why the twenty lire I was
given a month for my gloves, boots, and ribbons was
more than enough, and enabled me to buy other
things.
Having tied the ribbon on to the heart, I told Nana
I wanted to go alone to give it to St. Anthony. So
she left me at the foot of the steps, which I ran up,
whilst she went home. I crossed the nave of the
church and went to the sacristy, where I asked a
nice roundrface monk to corne and hang my votive
offering to St. Anthony wherever there was room for
it. He brought a ladder, which he leant against the
pillar nearest to St, Anthony's statue, and taking
my little heart in his hands, he mounted the steps
and placed it amongst many others at the top of the
pillar. He descended, and returned to the sacristy
with his ladder, leaving behind him a rapturously
happy little girl, who, after a few minutes' thanks-
giving, returned home.
I was playing with my dolls in the nursery when
about an hour after my return from the church, the
whole household was in a turmoil and consternation.
Mama was having one of the worst attacks of
bleeding she had ever had. I shall never forget the
horror that overcame me; my anger knew no
bounds. Without losing a moment, I snatched my
cap up in my hands, and screaming to Nana: " I
shall kill St. Anthony for this," I dashed out of the
house, back to the church, and literally blew into
the sacristy. I got hold of the same monk, shook